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N HE tragic muſe, ſublime, delights to ſhow 
Princes diftrejs'd, and ſcenes of royal woe; 


Jn "Ut pomp, majeſtic, to relate 


The fall of nations, or ſome bero's fate; 

That ſcepter d chiefs may, by example, knew 
The I inde of things below z 

What dangers on ſecurity attend; 

How pride and cruelty in ruin end: 

Hence, Providence 3 to knows and run 
Humanity, adds glory te a throne. 

In ev ry former age, and foreign tongue, 

With native grandeur thus the geddeſs ſung. 

. Upon our flage, indeed, with wiſh'd ſucceſs, 
V've ſometimes ſeen her in an humbler dreſs ; 
Great only in diſtreſs, when ſhe complains 

In Soutkern's, Rewe's, or Otway's moving rains, 
The brilliant drops that fall from each bright eye, 
The abſent pomp with brighter gems ſupply, 
Forgive us, then, if we attempt to ſpew, 

In artleſs flrains, a tale of private ze. 
Loden "Prentice ruin d is our theme, 


Drawn from the fam'd old ſong that bears his name · 


We hepe your = is not fo hisb, to ſcern 

A e. — eſleem d ere — kai _—_ 

Which, for a century of rolling years, 

Has fill da thouſand, * et evith tears. 

If tbougbtleſs ycuth to warn, and ſhame the age 

Frem vice deſtructide, well becomes the ſtage; 

Y this example innocence inſure, 

revent our guilt, er by reflection cure; 

If Millweod"s dreadful crimes, and ſad deſpair, 
d the virtue of the gaad and fair z 

Tho' art be wanting, and our numbers fail, 


| Indulge th attempt, in juſtice to the 
Es Þ 1 
Written by COLLEY CIBBER. 
Spoken by MARIA, 
= 


By ail the laws of love and bonour, now — 
1 'm free again to chuſ. nnd one of you. 


The a? ye mercer, and the tawny Few, 


LO U. 


But ef. caution firſt I'll round me peep: 
Maids, in my caſe, ſhould look before they leap. 
Here's choice enough, of various ”m and bue, 

The cit, the wit, the rake cock'd up in cue, 


Suppoſe I ſearch the ſeber gallery? No; 
There's none but prentices, and cuckolds all-a-row ; 
And theſe, I doubt, are thoſe that make them ſo. 

. {Pointing to the Boxes, 


"Tis 2 well, erjoy the jeſt: But you, 


Fine potuder'd ſparks nay, I am told tis true, 

Your bappy ſpeuſe. can make cuchoids too. 

"'Twixt you and them the diff rence this, perhaps ; 

The cit's aſham'd whene'er bis duck be traps ; 

But you, when Madam's tripping, let ber fall, 

Cock up your Hats, and take no 1 at all. 
What if ſome favour d poet I cou'd meet, 

Whoſe I>ve wweuld lay bis laurels at my feet. 

No ——Paintd poſſe real love ab bor. 

Hi N Twou'd prove the ſuit of creditors. 

ot to detain you, then, with longer pauſes 

In ſhort, my heart to this conclufion drawus— 


yield it to the band that's loudeſt in applauſe. 


— — 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


. 
Thorowgood. 


Barnwell, Uncle to George. 
George Barnwell. 
Trueman. 


Blunt. 
WO M R N. 


Maria. 
Millwood. 
Lucy. 


Officers with their Attendants, Keeper, and Footmen» 
SCENE, London, and an adjacent Villages 
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ö 
SCEN E, a Room in Thorewgood's Houſe. | 


Entcr Thorowgood and Trueman. 


T.QTR, the packet from Genoa is arriv'd. 
ES { Gives letters. 
Thi. Heaven be prais'd ! The ſtorm that threat- 
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ARNWELL. 


{true intereſt, prefer the friendſhip of the merchants 
of London to that of the monarch who proudly (tiles | 


himſelf king of both Indies. 

Tr. Happy ſnccefs of prudent counſels ! What 
an expence of blood and treaſure is here ſaved 
Sir, have you any commands for me at this time? 
' The. Only look carefully over the files, to fee 
whether there are any tradeſmen's bills unpaid; if 


med our royal miſtreſs, pure religion, liberty, and | there are, ſend and diſcharge em. We muſt not 


laws, is for a time diverted. The havghty and 
rvengeful Spaniard, diſappointed of the loan on 
which he depended from Genoa, muſt now attend 
the Now returns of wealth from his new world, to 
luply his empty coffers, ere he can execute his 
;nopos'd invaſien of our happy iſland. By this 


neans time is gain'd to make ſuch preparations on 


dar part, as may, heav'n concurring, prevent his 
malice, or turn the meditated miſchief on himſelf. 

T-, He muſt be infenfible indeed, who is not 
Feted when the ſafety of his country is concerned. 
di may I know by what mcans.——If I am too 
bo'd 

The. Your curioſity is laudable; and I gratify it 
vd the greater pleaſure, becauſe from thence you 
nay learn, how honeſt merchants, as fuch, may 
meti mes contribute to the ſafety of their country, 
# they do at all times to its happineſs ; that if 
*reafter you ſhould be rempted to any aQion that 
a5 the appearance of vice or meanneſs in it, upon 
w*Refting on the dignity of our profeſſion, you 
av, with honeft {con reject whatever is unwor- 
n of it. : | | 
Tr. Should Barnwell, or I, who have the benefit 
your example, by our ill conduct bring any im- 
rutrtion on that honourable name, we muſt be left 
thut excuſe. ; 

Tee. You compliment young man. Trueman 
ine; reſpetfully.} Nav, I am not offended. As 
de aame of merchant never degrades the gentle- 
"an, ſo by no means does it exclude him; only 
de heed not to purchaſe the character of com- 
Milant at the expence of your ſincerity. But'to 
wer your queſtion ; The bank of Genoa had a- 


eg, at an exceſſive intereſt, and on good ſecuri „ 


" 4rance the king of Spain a fam of money ſuffi- 
to equip his vaſt armada; of which our peer- 
"+ E\zabeth (more than in name the mother of 
 peopie) being well inform'd, fent Walhngham, 
v4 and faithful ſecretary, to conſult the mer- 
dot this loyal city; who all agreed to direct 
* ſeveral agents to influence, it poſſible, the 
dale to break their contract with the Spanith 
Lis done; the ſtate and bank of Genoa, 
is maturely weigh'd, and rightly judg'd of their 


let artificers loſe their time, ſo uſeful to the public 
and their families, in unneceſſary attendance. _ 

| [ Exit Trueman. 

Fnter Maria. 

Well, Maria, have you given orders for the enter- 
tainment ? I would have it in ſome meaſure wor- 
thy the gueſts. Let there be plenty, and of the 
beſt, that the courtiers may at leaſt commend our 

Ma. Sir, I have endeavoured not to wrong your 
well-known generofity by an ill-tim'd parſimony, 

Tho. Nay, twas a needleſs caution : I have no 
cauſe to doubt your prudence. 

Ma. Sir, I. find myſelf unfit for converſation; I 
ſhould but increaſe the number of the company, 
without adding to their ſatis faction. 

Tbo. Nay, my child, this melancholy muſt not 
be indulged. 

Ma. Company will but increaſe it: I wiſh you 
would difpenſe with my abſence. 
ſuits my preſent temper. 

Tho. You are not inſenſible, that it is chiefly 
on your account theſe noble lords do me the honour 
ſo frequently to grace my board. Should you be 
abſent, the diſappointment may make them re- 
pent of their condeſcenſion, and think their la- 
bour loſt. 

Ma. He that ſhall think hls time or honour loſt 
in viſiting you, can ſet no real value on your 
daughter's company; whoſe only merit is, that ſhe 
is yours. The man of quality who chuſes to con- 
verſe with a gentleman and merchant of your worth. 


be loſes none. | | 
Tho. Come, come, Maria; I necd not tell you, 

that a young gentleman may prefer your converſa- 

tion to mine, and yet iptcnd me no diſreſpect at 


pany, tis very natural for him to expect more pjea- 
ſure in yours. I remember the time when the 
company of the greateſt and wiſeſt man in the 
Lingdom would have been infipid and tireſome to 
me, if it had depriv'd me of an opportunity of en- 
pying your mother's. 


1 Ma. Yours, no deubt, was as agreeable to herz 
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Solitude beſt 


and character, may confer honour by ſo doing, but 


bo. ; for though he may lofe no honour in my com- 


* 
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for generous minds know no pleaſure in foctety;' 
but where tis mutual. of. » 0 4ooonaf 

The. Thou knoweſt I have no heir, no child, 

but thee ; the fruits of many vears ſucceſsful in- 
duftry muſt all be thine. Now it would give me 
pleaſurc, great as my love, to ſee on whom you 
will bettow it. I am daily ſolicited by men of the 
greateſt rank and merit for leave to addreſs you; 
but I have hitherto declined it, in hopes that, by 
obſervation, I ſhould learn which way your incli- 
nation tends ; for, as I know love to be eſſential 
to happineſs in the marriage ſtate, I had rather 
my approbation ſhould confirm your choice than 
direct it. 
Ma. What can I ay! How ſhall T anſwer, as 1 
ought, this tenderneſs, ſo uncommon even in the 
beit of parents! But you are without example; 
yet, had you been leſs indulgent, I had been moſt 
| wretched, That 1 look on the croud of courtiers 
that viſit here, with equal eſteem, but equal in- 
difference, you have obſerved, and I muſt needs 
confeſs; yet, had you aſſerted your authority, and 
inſiſted on a parent's right to be obey'd, I had ſub- 
mitted, and to my duty facrificed my peace. 

Tho. From your perfect obedience? in every other 
inſtance, I feared as much; and therefowe would 
leave you without a bias, in an affair wherein your 
Eappineſfs is ſo immediately concerned. 

Ma. Whether from a want of that juft ambition 
that would become your daughter, or from ſome 
ether cauſe, I know not; but, I find, high birth and 
titles don't recommend the man who owns them 
to my affections. i 8 

Tho. I would not that they ſhould, unleſs his 
merit recommends him more, 
fortune, though they make not a bad man good, 


yet they are a real advantage to a worthy one, a 


place his virtues in the faireſt light. 

Ma. I cannot anſwer for my inclinations ; but 
they ſhall ever be ſubmitted to vour wifdom and 
authority. And as you will not conipel me to 
marry where I cannot love, love ſhall never make 
me act contrary to my duty.,Sir, have I your per- 
miſſion to retire ? 

The. I'll ſee you to your chamber. [ Exeunt, 
SCENE, @ Rom in Millwood's Houje, 
Enter Millwood and Lucy. 

Mil. How do I look to-day, Lucy ? 

Lu. Oh, killingly, Madam ! A little more red, 
and you'll be irreſiſtible But why this more than 

ordinary care of your dreſs and complexion ? What 
new conqueſt are you aiming at? 

Pi, A conqueſt would be new, indeed! 

Lu. Not to you, who make 'em every day 
dut to me 
pect - unfortunate as Jam: — But your wit and 
heauty—— 5 

Mit. Firſt made me a wretch, and ſtill continue 
me ſo. Men, however genereus or fincere to one 
another, are all ſelfiſh hypocrites in their affairs 
with us; we are no otherwiſe eſteem'd er regarded 
by them, but as we contribute to their ſatisfac- 
tion. 

| Lu. You are certainly, Madam, on the wrong 
fide in this argument, Is not the expence all 
theirs? And, I am ſure, it is our own fault if we 
han't our ſhare of the pleaſute. 

. Afi}. We are but ſlaves to men. 

Lu. Nay, "tis they that are ſlaves, moſt certainly, 
for we lay them under contribution. 

Mil. Slaves have no property; no, not even in 
themielves: all is the vieuor's. | 


BARNWEL IL. 


Well! "tis what I'm never to ex 


| — You are ſtrangely arbitrary in your princi. 
pies, Madam. ee 
| Il. I would have my conqueſts complete, like 
thoſe of the Spaniards in the new world; who fir 
plundered the natives of all the wealth they had, 
and then condemn'd' the wretthes to the mines for 
life, to work for more. 

Lu, Well, I mall never approve of yaur ſcheme 
of government: I ſhould. think it much more pe- 
litic, as well as juſt, to find my ſubjeRts an eaſicr 


ay > er 9 | 

il, It is a general maxim among the knowing 
part of mankind, that a woman withont virtue, 
like 2 man without honour or honeſty, is capable 
of any action, though never ſo vile: And yet what 
pains will they not take, what arts not uſe, to ſe- 
duce us from our innocence, and make us con- 
temptible and wicked, even in their own opinion? 
Then is it not juſt, . the villains, to their coft, 
ſhould find us ſo? But guilt makes them fuſpl, 
cious, and keeps them on their guard; therefore 
we can take advantage enly of the young and in- 
nocent part of the ſex; who, having never injured 
women, apprehend no injury from them, 

Lu. Ay, they muſt be young indeed! 

Mil. Such a one, I think, I have found. As1 
have paſſed through the city, I have often obſerved 
him receiving and paying conſiderable ſums of mo- 
ney ; from thence. I conclude he is employed in 
affairs of conſequence. | 

Lu. Is he handſome ? 

Mil. Ay, ay, the ſtripling is well made, and ha: 
a good face. 

Lu. About 


Lu. Innecent, handſome, and about eighteen ' 

ou'll be vaſtly happy. Why, if you manage well, 
you may keep him to yourſelf theſe two or three 
years. 

Mil. If 1 manage well, I ſhall have done with 
him much focner. Having long had a defign on 
| him, and mecting him yeſterday, I made a full ſtop, 
and gazing wiſhfully on his face, aſk'd his name. 
He bluſh'd; and, bowing very low, anſwer'd, George 
Barnwell. I begg'd his pardon for the freedom! 
had taken, and told him, that he was the perſon 1 
had long witk'd to ſee, and to whom I had an affair 
of importance to communicate at a proper time 200 
place, He named a tavern; I talked of honour 


A noble birth 0. Mil. Lighteen. 


ſwallowed the bait, promiſed to come, and this is 
the time I expect him. ¶ Knecking at the dur.) 
Somebody knocks=—D'ye hear; 1 am at home te 
nobody to-day but him. 2 Lucy. ] Leſs affar: 
muſt give way to thoſe of more conſequence ; #10 
I am ftrangely miſtaken if this does not prove 0! 
great importance to me, and him too, before | 
have done with him. Now after what manner 
ſhall 1 receive him? Let me conſider— WB 
manner of perſon am I to receive? He is young» 
innocent, and baſhful z therefore I muſt take cat 
not to put him out of countenance at firſt, 1" 
een truſt to nature, who does wonders in thei? 
matters. ; 
Enter Barnwell, being very low, Lucy at 4 Diftarce. 

Mil. Sir, the ſurprize and o ͤñν 

Barn. Madam 


Mil. This is ſuch a favour.— [Aαιν 
Barn. Pardon me, Madam! ah 
M. So unhop'd for! LSeill advance · 


{ Barnwell ſalutes ber, ard retires in confufoon- 
To ſee you het. kExcuſe the confuſion 


and reputation, and invited him to my houfe. He 
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OM; 
Barn. I fear I am too bold — 

Mil. Alas, Sir, I may juſtly apprehend you think 
me fo. Pleaſe, Sir, to fit, Iam as much at a 
loſs how to receive this honour as I ought, as I am 
ſurprized at your goodneſs in conferring it, 

Barn. I thought you had expected me: I pro- 
miſed to come. 

Mil. That is the more ſurprieing; few men are 
ſuch religious obſervess of their word. 

Barn. All, who are honeſt, are. 

Mil. To one another; but we ſimple women are 

ſeldom thought of conſequence enough to gain a 

placs in their remembrance. ; 
Laying ber band on bis, as by accident, 

Barn. Her diſorder is ſo great, ſhe don't perceive 
fhe has laid her hand on mine. Heav'ns! how ſhe 
trembles! What can this mean ? [ Afide. 

Mil. The intereſt I have in all that relates to 
you, (the reaſon of which you ſhall know hereaf- 
ter) excites my curioſity; and were I ſure you 
would pardon my preſumption, I ſhould defire to 
know your real ſentiments on a very particular 
ſubject, 

Barn. Madam, you may command my poor 
thoughts. on any ſubject. I have none that I would 
conceal, | 

Mil, You'll think me bold, 

Barn. No, indeed. | 

Mil. What, then, are your thonghts of love? 

Barn, If you mean the love of *women, I have 
not thought of it at all. My youth and circum- 
ſtances make ſuch thoughts improper in me yet. 
But if you mean the general love we owe to man- 
kind, IT think no one has more of it in his temper 
than myſelf, I don't know that perſon in the 
world, whofe happineſs I don't wiſh, and wou'dn't 
promote were it in my power. In an eſpecial 
manner I love my uncle, and my maſter ; but above 
all, my friend. 


Mil. You have a friend, then, whom you love? | 


Barr. As he does me, ſincerely. 

Mil. He is, no doubt, often bleſs'd with your 
company and converſation. 

Barn. We live in one houſe, and both ſerve the 
lame worthy merchant. | | 

Mi!. Happy, happy youth! Whoe'er thou art, I 
envy thee. What have I loſt, by being form'd a 
woman ! I hate mv ſex, my ſelf, Had 1 been a 
nan, I might, perhaps, have been as happy in your 
riendſhip, a he who now enjoys it is: but as it 
ln—)h 

Barn. I never obſerv'd woman before ; or this is, 
are, the moſt beautiful of her ſex. [ Afide.] You 
em diſordered, Madam May I know the cauſe ? 

Mi. Do not aſk mel can never ſpeak it, 
whatever is the cauſe. I wiſh for things impoſ- 
lic. IT would be a ſervant, bound to the ſame 
maſter, to live in one houſe with you. 

Harn. How ſtrange, and yet how kind, her words 
md ations are! And the effect they have on me 
' 35 trange. I feel defires I never knew before, 
| muſt be gone, while I have power to go. ILAlde.] 
Milam, I humbly take my leave. 

Mil. You will not, ſure, leave me ſo ſoon!“ 

Yarn, Indeed I muſt. 

. You cannot be ſo cruel! I have prepar'd a 
for ſupper, at which I promis d myſelf your com- 
pany. 


Barn. I am ſorry I muſt refuſe the honovr you 


. me: but my duty to my maſter calls me 


f I never yet neglected his ſervice, He is 
» ,58tle, and ſo good a maſter, that ſhould I wrong 
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him, though he might forgive me, I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf. 

Mil. Am I refuſed by the firſt man, the ſecond 
favour I ever ſtoop'd to aſk? Go, then, thou 
proud, hard-hearted youth; but know, you are the 
only man that could be found, who would let me 
ſne twice for greater favours, | 

Barn. What i. ill 1 do! How ſhall I go, or ſtay! 

Mil. Yet do not, do not leave me! I with my 
| ſex's pride would meet your ſcorn; but when IL 
look upon you, when 1 behold thoſe eyes=—Ohb! 
ſpare my tongue, and let my bluſhes—this flood of 
tears too, that will force its way, declare—what 
woman's modeſty ſhould hide, 

Barn. Oh, heavens! ſhe loves me, worthleſs as I 
am. Her looks, her words, her flowing tears con- 
feſs it. And can I leave her, then? Oh, never, 
never Madam, dry up your tears : you ſhall com- 
mand me always; I will ſtay here for ever, if you 
would have me. 

La. So! the has wheedled him out of his virtue 
of obedience already, and will trip him of all the 
reſt, one alter another, till ſhe has left him as few 
as her ladyſhip or myſelf. 

Mil. Now you are kind, indeed ! but I mean net 
to detain you always; I would bave you ſhake off 
all laviſh obedience to your maſter; but you may 
ſerve him ill. 

La. Serve him till! Ay, or he'll have no op- 
portunity of fingering his caſh ; and then he'll not 
ſerve your end, I'll be ſworn. [ Aſde. 

Enter Blunt. 

Blunt. Madam, ſupper's on the table. 

Mil. Come, Sir, you'll excuſe all defects. My 
thoughts were too much employed on my gueſt to 
obſerve the entertainment. ¶ Exeunt Barn. and Mil. 

Blunt. What! is all this preparation, this elegant 
ſupper, variety of wines, and muſic, for the enter- 
tainment of that young fellow? ? 

Lu. So it ſeems, 

Blunt. How! is our miſtreſs turned fool at laſt ! 
She's in love with him, I ſuppoſe. 


in love witi. her, if ſhe can. 

Blunt. What will the get by that? He ſeems un- 
der age, and can't be ſuppos'd to have much 
money. 


Lu. But his maſter has; and that's the ſame 


thing, as ſhe'll manage it. 
Blunt. I don't like this fooling with a handſome 
young fellow; while ſhe's endeavouring to enſnare 
him, ſhe may be caught herſelf, 
Lu. Nay, were ſhe like me, that would certainly 


mightily. 

Blunt. Yes; fo does the ſmoothneſs and plump- 
neſs of a partridge move a mighty defire- in the 
hawk to be the deſtruction of it. 

Lu. Why, birds are their prey, and men ate 
ours ; though, as you obſerved, we are ſometimes 
c2ught ourſelves. But that, I dare fay, will aever 
be the caſe of our miſtreſs. 

Blunt. 1 wiſh it may prove o; for you know we 
all depend upon her. Should ſhe trifle away her 
time with a young fellow that there's nothing to 
be got by, we muſt all ſtarve. 

La. here's no danger of that; for I ata fure ſhe 
has no vicw in this affair but intereſt. 

Blunt. Well, and what hopes are there of ſucceſs 


in that ? g þ 
| Lu. The mo? promifing tait can be. Tis true 


4 


Lu, 11 ppoſe not. But the deſigns to make him 


be the conlequence ; for, 1 confeſs, there is ſome- 
thing in youth and innocence that moves me 
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the youth has his ſcruples; but the'll ſoon teach 
him to anſwer them, by ſtifling his confcience | 
Oh, the lad is in a hopeful way, depend upon't ! 

5 Excunt. 


SCENE draws, and ay na Barnweil ard 


6 


Millwood at Supper. An Entertainment of Majic 
ond Singing. After ewwhich they come fir ward. 


7 
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why are you thus chang'd ? for I am Rilt the fame: 
Barn, What have I done, indeed! [ Alide, 
Tr, Not ſpeak |! nor look upon me. 
Barn. By my tace he would diſcover all IJ would 

conceal; methinks already I begin to hate him. 


[ Aſide, 


.. 1 cannot bear this uſage from a friend; o 


Barn. What can 1 anſwer ? All that I know is, | whom till nov 1 ever found ſo loving; whom vet 


So » . * 
that vou are fair, and I am miſerable. 


i 


love; though this unikindneſs ftrikes at the rog 


Mil. We are both ſo; and yet the fault is in our- | of friendſhip, aud might deſtroy it in any breat 


ſelves. 


Barn. To eaſe our preſent anguiſh, by plunging | 
into guilt, is to buy a moment's pleaſure with an 


age of pain. 

M1. I ſhould have thought the joys of love as 
laſting as they are great; if ours prove otherwile, 
*ris your inconſtancy muſt make them fo, 

Porn. The law ef heav'n wiil not be tevers'd, 
and that requires us to govern our paſſions. 

Mil. To give us ſenſe of beauty and detires, and 
yet forbid us to taſte and be happy, is a cruejty to 
nature. Have we paſhons only to torment us? 

Barn. To hear you talk, though in the cauſe of 
vice; to gaze upon your beauty, and preſs your 
hand, inflames my wiſhes; my pulſe beats high, 
and I am on the rack of wild defire.— Yet, 
for a moment's guilty pleaſure, ſhall 1 lofe my in- 
nocence, my peace of mind, and hopes of ſolid 


ö but mine. 


Barn. I am not well. "ning to bin.] Sleey 
has been a ſtranger to theſe eyes fince you beheld 
them laſt, 

Tr. Heavy they look, indeed, and ſwoln with 
tears; now they overflow, Rightly did my ſym- 
pathizing heart forebode laſt night, when thou wat 
abſent, fomething fatal to ouc peace. 

Barn. Your friendſhip engages you too far. My 
troubles, whate'er they are, are mine alone, von 
have no intereſt in them; nor ought your concern 
for me to give you a moment's pain. 

Tr. You ſpeak as if you knew of friendſhip no- 
thing but the name. Before I ſaw your grief, | 
felt it; e'en now, though ignorant of the cauſe, 
your forrow wounds me to the heart, 

Barn. "Twill not be always thus. Friendkip 
and all engagements ceaſe, as circumſtances and oc- 


happineſs ? 
Mil. Chimeras alt! 
Barn. 1 would not——yet muſt on 
Mil. Along with me, and prove ; 
No joys like womankind, no heav'n like 
love. | [ Excunt. 


$name 
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SCENE, a Rem in Thorewgood's H: uſe. 
Enter Barnwell, : 


O W {trange are all things round me 
Like tome thief, who treads torbidden 
ground, and fain would lurk unſeen, feful 1 enter 
each apartment of this well-known houſe. Lo 
guilty love, as if that were too little, already have 
1 added breach of truſt A thief! Can 
I know mvſelf that wretched thing, and look my 
honeſt friend and injured maſter in the face ? 
Though hvpocriſy may awhile conceal my guilt, at 
length it will be known, and public ſhame and ruin 

. mult enſue. In the mean time, what muſt be my 
lite? Ever to ſpeak a language foreign to my heart; 


Barn. 


| cafions vary; and ſince vou once may hate me 
perhaps it might be better for us both that now 
you loved me leſs. 
Barnwell uſe me thus? Ungenerous and ungrate- 
your advice. { Going.) Yet ſtay; perhaps I an 
too raih; and angry, when the cauſe demands com- 
paſſion. Some unforeſeen calamity may have be- 
tallen him, too great to bear. i | 

Farn, What part am I reduced to act! *Tis vil 
jand baſe te move his temper thus, the beſt of 
i friends and men. 

Tr. I am to blame; pr'ytkee forgive me, Barn 
well. Try to compoſe your ruffled mind; and let 
| me know the cauſe that thas tranſports you from 
yourielf, My friendly counſel may reſtore , you1 
peace. ö 

Barn. All that is poſſible for man to do for man 
your generous triendihip may effect; but here eve) 
that's in vain. ; 

Tr. Something dreadful is labouring in you 
breaſt z Oh, give it vent, and let me ſhare you 
grief; *twill eaſe vour pain, ſhould it admit 
cure, and make it lighter by the part 1 bear. 

Barn. Vain {uppoiition! my woes increaſe | 


Tr. Sure I but drezm! Without a canſe would 


ful youth, farewel; I ſhall endeavour to follow] 


hourly to add to the number of my crimes, in order deing obſerved; mould the cauſe be known, the 
to conceal 'em. Sure ſuch was the condition of | would exceed all bounds. | 
the grand apoſtate, when firſt he loſt his purity. | Yr. So well I know thy honeſt heart, guilt can 
Like me, diſconſolate, he wandered ; and, while] not harbour there. | 
yet in heaven, bore all his future hell about him. Barn. Oh, torture inſupportable ! 2 
Enter Trueman. Tr, Then why am 1 excluded ? Have I a thouy 
Tr. Barnwell, Oh, how I reoice to ſee you fate ! | I would Conceal trom you ? 
So will our maſter, and his gentle daughter; who, | Barn, If fill you urge me en this hated ſubj*& 
during your abſence, often enquired after you. l' never enter more beneath this root, nor“ 
Barr. Would he were gone! His othcious love your face again. 
will pry into the ſecrets of my ſoul. | Alice. 1 Tr. "Tis ſtrauge 
Jr. Unlets you knew the pain the whole tamily you hate me not. | 
has felt on your account, you can't conceive how | Barn. Hate you ' 1 am not that monſter yet. 
much you are belov'd. _ why thus cool and] Jr, Shall our friendſhip ſtill continue? 
ſilent? When my heart is full of joy tor your re- | Barn, It's a blefling I never was worthy of, 14 
turn, why do you turn away; why thus avoid me: now muſt ſtand on terms; aid but upon conditiot 
What have I done? How am 1 altered ſince cα,.H can confirm it. ; 
ſaw me laſt ? Or rather, Wllat have you conc T Tr. What are they ? 


but 1 have done, ſay © 
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Barn. Never hereafter, though you ſhould won- | 
Vr at my conduct, delire to know more than I am 
willing to reveal, | 

Tr. Tis hard; but upon any conditions I muſt ' 
be your friend. | 

Barn. Then, as much a: one loſt to himſelf can 
be another's, I am your's. { Embracing. 

Tr. Be ever fo, and may heaven reitore your 
ace ! But buſineſs requircs our at tendance; buſi- 
neſs, the youth's beſt preſervative from ill, as idle- 
neſs his worſt of ſnares.— Will you go with me? 

Barn, I'll take a little time to refle&t on what 
has paſt, and follow you. [Exie Trueman.]. I 
might have truſted Trueman, and engaged him to 
aoply to my uncle to repair the wrong I have done 
my maſter 3 but what of Millwood ? Shall I leave 
ter, for ever leave her, and not let her know the 
cauſe ? She who loves me with ſuch a boundleſs | 
paſſion | Can cruelty be duty? I judge of what ſhe 
then muſt feel, by what I now endure, The love | 
of life, and fear of ſhame, oppoſed by inclination | 
ſtrong as death or ſhame, like wind and tide in 
raging conflict met, when neither can prevail, keep | 
me in doubt. How, chen, can 1 determine! 

Enter Thorowgood. | 

The. Without a cauſe aſſign'd, or notice given, 
to abſent yourſelf laſt night, was a fault, young | 
man, and I came to chide you for it, but hope I | 
am prevented, That modett bluſh, the confuſion | 
10 viſible in your face, ſpeak grief and ſhame. | 
When we have offended heaven, it requires no 
more; and ſhall man, who seeds himſelf to be 
forgiven, be harder to appeaſe? If my pardon or | 
love be of moment to your peace, look up ſecure 
of both, | 

Barn. This goodneſs has o'ercome me. [ Afide.] | 
Oh, Bir, you know not the nAwgre and extent ot 
my offence 3; and I ſhould abuſe your miſtaken 
boynty to receive it. Though 1 had rather die 
thin fpeak my ſname; thovgh racks could not have 
tirced the guilty ſecret from my breaſt, your kind- | 
nefs has. 

Toc. Enough, enough, whate'er it be; this con- | 
tern thews you're convinc'd, and I am ſatisſied. 
How painful is the ſenſe of guilt to an ingenuous 
mind | Some youthtul folly, which it were pru- | 
dent not to enquire into. [Alide. 

Harn. It will be known; and you'll recal your 
pardon, ane abhor me. 

4h. I never will, Yet be upon vour guard in 
this goy thoughtleſe ſeaton of vour life; when vice | 
becomes habitual, the very power of leaving it 
Is laſt. | 

Harn. Hear me, on mv knees, COnfeſfomm—_— 

Tis, Not a fyllable more upon this ſubject ; it 
were not mercy, but crueity, to hear what muſt 
give you ſuch torment to reveal. | 

Pers, This generofity amazes and diſtracts me. | 

e. This remorſe makes thee dearer to me than | 
if thou hadſt never offended. Whatever is your 
fault, of this I am certain, *twas harder for you to 
otend, than me to pardon. Exit 'Thorowgood. | 

Barn. Villain | Villain! Villain! bafely to wrong 
ſo excellent a man. Should J again return to folly? 
—Detefted thought ! Bat what of Millwood , 
tuen — .- Why, 1 renounce her ;——-I give ber 
u—-The ſtruggle's over, and virtue has prevailed. , 
Rexfon may convince, but gratitude compels. 
Tais unlooked for generoſity has ſaved me from 
detuction. [ Geirg, 


Enter a Ferrman. 
Fier. Sir, two ladies from your uncle in the 
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Barn. Who ſhould they be. [Aſide-.] Tell them 
Ill wait upon em. H vit Footman. 
Methinks I dread to ſee em. Now every thing 
alarms me. Guilt, what a coward haſt thou 
made me | 2 
SCENE, anther Reem in Thorowgood's Howes 

Euter Millwood, Lucy, and à Foctman. 
Feot, Ladies, he'll wait upon you immediately, 
Mil. Tie very well.—I thank you. | Exit Foot. 

Enter Barnwell, 

Barn. Confuſion ! Millwood ! 

Mil. That angry look tells me, that here I am 
an unwelcome gueſt ; I feared as much; the un- 
happy are ſo every where. 

Barn. Will nothing but my utter ruin content 
you ? | 

Mil. Unkind and cruel ! Loſt myſelf, your hap- 
pineſs is now my onlv care. 

Barn, How did you gain admiſſion ? 

ATi. Saving we were defired by your uncle te 
vifit, and deliver a meilage to you, we were re- 
ceived bv the family without ſufpicion, and with 
much reſpe& conducted here. 

Barn. Why did you come at all? 

Mil. 1 never ſhall trouble you more. I'm come 
to take my leave for ever. Such is the malice of 
my fate: I go hopeleſs, defpairing ever to return. 
This hour is all I have left: one ſhort hour is all I 
have to beſtow on love and you, for whom I thought 
the longeſt life too ſhort. 

Parn. Then we are met to part for ever? 

Nil. It muſt be fo, Yet think not that time or 
abſence ſhall ever put a period to my grief, or make 
me love you leſs. Though I muſt leave you, yet 
condemn me not. 

Barn, Condemn vou! No; I +pprove your reſo- 
lution, and reoice to hear it; 'tis juſt tis NE» 
cefiiry—— 1 have well weigh'd, and found it ſo. 

Lau. 1 am afraid the young man has more ſenſe 
than ſhe thought he had. Aide. 

Barr. Before you came, I had determin'd never 
to ſee you more. 

Mil. Confution ! [ Aſides 

Lu. Ay, we are all out! this is a turn fo un- 
expected, that I ſhall make nothing of my part 3 
they muſt c'en play the ſcene betwixt themſelves, 

[ Afides 

M.. Twas ſame relief to think, though abtent, 
you would love me ſtill; but to find you had re- 
folved to caſt me off This, as I never could ex- 
pet, 1 have not learnt to bear. | 

Barn. 1 am forry to hear you blame me in a re- 
ſolution that ſo well becomes us both. 

Ni. 1 have reaſon for what I do, but you have 
none. ; 

Berr. Can we want a reaſon for parting, who 
have ſo many to with we never had met ? 

M.. Look oa me, Barnwell, Am I deform'd 
or old, that ſatiety fo ſoon ſucceeds enjoyment ? 
Nay, look again; am I not the whom yeſterday 
you thought the faireſt and the kindeſt of her ſex 3 
whote hand, trembling with extaſy, you preſſed 
and moulded thus, while on my eyes you gazed 
with ſuch delight, as if defire increaſed by being 
ted ? 

Barn. No more; let me repent my former follies, 
if poſſible, without remeinbering what they were. 

Mit. Why? 

Barn. Such is my frailty, that 'tis dangerous. 

Mii. Whare is the danger, fince we are to part ? 

Harn. The thought of that already is too pa nful. 

Mil. If it be painful to part, then I may hope, 
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Mil. Perhaps you pity me ? | 

Barn. I do——-1 do Indeed, I do. 

Mil. You'll think upon me? 

Barn. Doubt it not, while I can think at all. 

Mil. You may judge an embrace at parting too 
Sreat a favour—though it would be the laſt, [He 
@raws backs] A look ſhall then ſuffice——Farewel 
for ever. [Exeunt Millwood and Lucy. 

Barn. If to reſolve to ſuffer, be to conquer——1 
have conquer'd. Painful yidory | 

Re-enter Millwood end Lucy. 

Mil. One thing I had forgot; Il never muſt 
return to my own houſe again. This I thought 
proper to let you know, leſt your mind ſhould 
change, and you ſhould ſeek in vain to find me 
there. Forgive me this ſecond intruſion ; I only 
came to give you this caution, and that, perhaps, 
was needleſs. N 

Barn. I hope it was; yet it is kind, and 4 muſt 
thank you for it. 

Mil. My friend, your arm. | To Lucy.] Now! 
am gone for ever. [Going 

Barn. One thing more——Sure there's no dan- 
ger in my knowing where you go? If you think 


etherwiſe | 
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Mil. Alas f a | 

Zu. We are right, I find; that's my cue. [Af 
Ah, dear Sir, ſhe's going ſhe knows not whither ; 
but go ſhe muſt. | f 

Bars. Humanity obliges me to wiſh you well; 
why will you thus expoſe yourſelf to necdleſs 
troubles ? 

£4. Nay, there's no help for it: ſhe muſt quit 
the town immediately, and the kingdom as ſoon 
as poſſible. It a/s no ſmall matter, you may be 
ſure, that could make her reſolve to leaye you. 


Mil. No more, my friend; ſince he for whoſe | 


dear fake alone I ſuffer, and am content to ſuffer, 
is kind and pities me; where er I wander, through 
wilds and deſarts, benighted and forlorn, that 
thought ſhall give me comfort. | 

Barn. For my ſake !—Oh, tell me how! which 
way am I ſo eurs'd, to bring ſuch ruin on thee ? 

Mil. No matter; I am contented with my lot. 

Harn. Leave me not in this uncertainty. - 

Nil. I have ſaid too much. 

Barn. How, how am I the cauſe of your undoing ? 

Mil. To know it rs increaſe your troubles. 

Barn. My troubles can de greater than they are, 

Lu. Well, well, Sir, it the won't ſatisfy you, I 
will. | 

Barn. I am bound to you beyond expreſſion. 

Mil. Remember, Sir, that I deſired you not to 
hear it. 

Barn. Begin, and eaſe my racking expcktation. 

Lu. Why, you muſt know, my lady here was an 
only child; and her parents dying while ſhe was 
vonng, left her and her fortune (no inconſiderable 
one, [ aſſure you) to the care of a gentleman who 
has a good eftate of bis own. 

Mil. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich encugh; 
but what arc riches when compar'd to love? 

Lu. For a while he perform'd the office of a faith- 
ful guardian, ſettled her in a houſe, hir'd her ſer- 
vants — But you have ſcen in what manner ſhe 
liv'd, fo I need ſay no more of that. 

ATi. How I ſhall live hereafter, Heaven knaws ! 

Lu. All things went on as one cquld with ; till 
ſome time ago, his wife dying, he tell violently in 
love with his charge, and would fein have marry'd 
her. Now the mas is neither old nor ugly, but a 
good perſonable fort of a man; but I don't know 
a2 it was, the could never ændurt him. In mort, 


GEORGE BARNWE L IL: 
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her ill uſage ſo provoked him, that he brought her 
in an account of his executorſhip, wherein he makes 
her debtor to him 3 

Mil. A trifle in itſelf, but more than enough to 
ruin me, whom, by this unjuſt account, he had 
ſtripp'd of all before. | 

Lu. Now, ſhe having neither money nor friend, 
except me, who am as unfortunate as herſelf, he 
compell'd her to paſs his account, and give bond for 


the ſum he demanded; but ftill provided hand- 


ſomely for her, and continued his courtſhip, till 
being inform'd by his ſpies (truly I ſuſpect ſome in 
her own family) that you were entertain'd at her 
houſe, and ſtaid with her all night, he came this 
morning raving and ſtorming like a madman, talks 
no more of marriage, (fo there's no hope of making 
up matters that way) but vows her ruin, ualeſs 
the'll allow him the ſame favour that he ſuppoſes 
ſhe granted you. 

Barn. Miſt ſhe be ruin'd, or find her refuge in 
another's arms? 

Mil. He gave me but an hour to reſolye in; that's 
happily ſpent with you And now I 8 — 

Barn. To be expos'd to all the rigours of the 
various ſeaſons; the ſummer's parching heat, and 
winter's cold; unhouſed, to wander, friendleſs, 
through the 'unhoſpitabie werld, in miſery and 
want; attended with fear and danger, and purſued 
by malice and revenge. Wouldſt thou endure all 
this for me, and can I do nothing, nothing to 
prevent it? | 

Lu, Tis really a pity there can be no way found 
out. 

Bars. Oh, where are all my reſolutions now ? 

Lu. Now I adviſed lier, Sir, to comply with the 
gentleman. | 


riſh, nay, ſee her perith, than have her ſaved by 
him. 1 will, myſelf, prevent her ruin, though 
with my own. A moment's patience; I'll return 
immediately. [Exit Barnwell. 

Lu. "Twas well you came; or, by what I can per- 
ceive, you had loſt him. ; 

Mil. That, I muſt confeſs, was a danger I did not 
foreſee; I was only afraid he ſhould come without 
monev. You know, a houſe of entertainment, 
like mine, is not kept without expence. 

Lu. That's very true; but then you ſhould be 
reaſonable in your demands; tis pity to diſcourage 
a young man. 

Mil. Leave that to me. 

Re-enter Barnwell, with a Bag of Money. 

Barn. What am I about to do? —Now yOu, 
who boaſt your reaſon all-ſufficient, ſuppoſe your- 
ſelves in my condition, and determine for me; 
whether 'tis right to let her ſuffer tor my faults, or, 
by this ſmall addition to my guilt, prevent the ill 
effects of what is paſt. ; 

Lz. Theſe young finners think every thing in 
the ways of wickedneſs ſo ſtrange !=—But 1 could 
teil him, that this is nothing but what's very com- 
mon; for one vice as naturally begets another, 43 
a father a ſon. But he'll find out that himſelf, if 
he lives long enough. [Alice. 

Barn. Here, take this, and with it purchaſe your 
deliverance return to your houſe, and live in peace 
and ſatety, . 

Mit. So, I may hope to ſee you there 2gain? 

Barn. Anſwer me not, but fiy ; left, in the 380 
nies of my r-morſe, I take again what is not mine 
to give, and abandon thee to want and miſery 

Afi. Sy but you'll come. . 


Bara. You arg my fate, my beaven or wy bell 


Barn. Tormenting fiend, away! I had rather pe- 
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FF GEORGE BARNWELL: 
dun leave me now, diſpoſe of me hereafter as you higher ſenſe of virtue. Juſtly he thought, and as 
4 ieaſe. SS. Exeunt Millwood and Lucy. he thought he practiſed ; never was life more re- 

What have I done? Were my reſolutions founded | gular than his. An underſtanding uncommon at 
0 on reaſon, and fincerely made? Why, then, has his years; an open, generous manlineſs of temper 5: 
4 Heaven ſuffer'd me to fall? I ſought not the occa-|his manners eaſy, unaffeRed, and engaging. 
fon ; and, if my heart deceives me not, compaſſion Ma. This, and much more, you might have ſaid 
d. and generofity were my motives.— But why ſhould| with truth. He was the delight of every eye, and 


ie | attempt to reaſon? All is confuſion, horror, and joy of every heart that knew him. 
or :emorſe. I find J am loſt, caſt down from all my Tr. Since ſuch he was, and was my friend, can 
i. unte- erected hope, and plunged again in guilt, yet ] ſupport his loſs? See, the faireſt, happieſt maid 
ill ſcarce know how or why: chis wealthy city boaſts, kindly condeſcends to 
in Such undiſtinguith'd horrors make mv brain, weep for thy unhappy fate, poor, ruin'd Barnwell ! 
er Like hel the feat of darkneſs and of pain. Na. Trueman, do you think a ſoul ſo delicate 
is [ Exit. as his, ſo ſenſible of ſhame, can e'er ſubmit to lire 
" a _ to vice? ; 
© 200 S — 7, Never, never. So well I know him, li 
= * + ſure this act of his, ſo contrary to his nature, muſt 
es a4 © -7 III. have been cauſed by ſome unavoidable neceffity. | 
SCENE, z Room in Th 90 ˙ Houſe Ma. Is there no means yet to preſerve him? - | 
10 4 Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. Tr. Oh, that there were ! but few men recover {| 
Thorcwgood and Trueman diſcovered (with Ac- their reputation loſt, a merchant never. Nor | 
rs count-Books ) fitting at a Table. {| would he, I fear, though 1 ſhould find him, ever 
There TELL, I have examin'd your ac-| be brought to look his injur'd maſter in the face. 
he counts; they are not only juſt, as I| MA. I fear as much, and thetefore would never 
nd have always found them, but regularly kept, and have my father know it. | 
ls, fairly enter d. I commend your diligence. Me- Jr. That's impoſſible. 
nd tod in buſineſs is the ſureſt guide. Are Barnweil's | Ma. What's the ſum ? 
ed accounts ready for my inſpection? He does not uſe] Ty, Tis confiderablez I've mark'd it here, to 
all to be the laſt on theſe occaſions, . ſhew it, with the letter, to your father, at his 
to | Tr. Upon receiving your orders he retir'd, I| return. | 
thought, in ſome contuſion, It you pleaſe, In £0 Ma. IfI ſhould ſupply the moyey, could you ſo 
nd ind haſten him, 1 hope he has not been guilty of | diſpoſe of that and the account, as to conceal this 
aa neglect, 1 _ | unhappy miſmanagement from my father? | 
; Ther. I'm now going to the Exchange let him Jr. Nothing more eaſy, But can you intend it? 
he e, at my return 1 expect to find him ready. Will you ſave a helpleſs wretch from ruin? Oh, 
; 3 a LExcunt. twere an act worthy ſuch exalted virtue as Maria's! 
de- „Ester Maria with a Beck. Sits and reads. Sure Heaven, in mercy to my friend, inſpired the 
by . How forcible is truth]! The weakeſt mind, | generous thought. 
gh bir d with loye of that, fix'd and collected in it-| Ma. Doubt not but I would purchaſe ſo great 3 | 
un en, with indifference beholds the united force of | happineſs at a much dearer price. But how thall | 
ell. ech and hell oppoſing. Such ſouls are rais'd | he be found? | 
er- de the ſenſe of pain, or ſo ſupported that they| Jr. Truſt to my diligence for that. In the mean 
zit not. The martyr cheaply purchaſes bis time, 1'll conceal his abſence from your father, or 
ot wen; ſmall are his ſufferings, great is kis re- find ſuch excuſes for it, that the real cauſe ſhall ne- 
»t d. Not fo the wretch who combats love with | yer be ſuſpected. | | 
nt, e; whoſe mind, weaken'd and diſſolved by the] . In attempting ſave from ſhame one 
Fl © paſſion, feeble and hopeleſs, oppoſes his own | whom we hope may yet return to virtue, to Hea- 
be . {es —— What is an hour, a day, a year of pain, ven and you, the only witneſſes of this action, I 
age | 12 whole life of tortures ſuch as theſe? appeal, whether 1 do any thing miſbecoming my 
8 . . Enter Trueman. 5 ſex and character. | 
Tr, Oh, Barnwell! Oh, my friend! how art Ju. Earth muſt approve the deed, and Heaven, I 
„au fallen! 4 doubt not, will reward it. 
ov, . Ha! Barnwell! What of him? Speak! an, Ma. If Heaven ſucceeds it, I am well rewarded, 
ur- Wat of Barnwell ? A virgin's fame is ſullied by ſuſpicion's lighteſt 
ez 7. "Tis not to de conceal'd : I've news to tellſ breath: and therefore, as this muſt be a ſecret from 
or, NY © im that will afflict your generous father, your-| my father and the world, for Barnwell's ſake ; for 
ill Þ 1 mo 1 . mine, let it be ſo to him. [ Exeunts 
„. Defend us, Heaven ! | : 1 
in fl Tr. I cannot ſpeak it. See there. | SCEN E, a Room in Millwood's Houſe, 
uld 7 Trueman gives a letter; Maria read. Enter Lucy and Blunt. 
me OY 7 #rcrv my abſence will ſurprize my boncur'd me/-| La. Well, what do you think of Millwood's 
as FR” rd yourſelf; and the more, when you ſhall un- conduct now? 
if Yan, that the reaſon of my withdrawing, is, y Blunt. I own it is ſurprizing. - I don't know 
de. irg embezzled part of the caſh with which I was| which to admire moſt, her feigned or his real paſ- 
our MY ""»/ted. After this, tis needleſs to inform yeu, tba: ſion; though ] have ſometimes been afraid that 
ace n never to return again. Though this might} her avarice would diſeover her. But his youth and 


ee been leon by examining my acceants, yet te want of experience malte it the eafier to impoſe on 
| went that unneceſſary trouble, and to cut off ail | him. 
co- N expettations of my return, I bave left this Lu. No, it is his love. To do him juſtice, not- 
ine Jim the la George Barnwell, | withſtanding his youth, he don't want underſtand- 
77. Loſt indeed! Yet how he ſhould be guilty ing. But you men are much eaſier impoſed on in 
what he there charges himſelf witkal, raiſes my theſe affairs, than your vanity will allow you to 
ander equal to my grief. Never had youth aj believe. Let me ſee the wiſeit of you all as muck 
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In love with me as Barnwell is with Millwood, and 
Vl engage to make as great a fool of him. 

Blunt. And, all circumftances conſider'd, to make 
a5 mack money of him too ? 

Lu. I can't anſwer for that. Her artifice, in 
making him rob his maſter at firſt, and the various 
Rratagems by which ſhe has obliged him to conti- 
nue that courſe, aftoniſh even me, who know her 
fo well. ; 

Blunt. But then you are to conſider that the 
money was his maſter's. 5 

Lz. There was the difficulty of it. Had it been 
his own, it had been nothing. Were the world 
his, ſhe might have it for a ſmile, But thoſe. golden 
days are done; he's ruin'd, and Millwood's hopes 
of farther profits there, are at an end. 

Blunt, That's no more than we all expected. 

Lu. Being call'd by his maſter to make up his 
accounts, he was forc'd to quit his houſe and ſer- 
rice; and wiſely flies to Millwood for relief and 
entertainment. | 

Blunt. I have not heard of this before: how did 
ſhe receive him ? 

Lu. As you would expect. She wonder'd what 
he meant; was aſtoniſh'd at his impudence; and, 
with an air of modeſty peculiar to herſelf, ſwore 
fo heartily that ſhe never ſaw him before, that ſhe 
put me out of countenance. 

Burt. That's much indeed ! But how did Barn- 
well behave ? 


ARN WELL. 
well- diſſembled love, and falfe endearments) called 
her cruel, monſter, devil! and told her ſhe was born 
for his deſtruction. She thought it not for her pur. 
poſe to meet his rage with her rage, but affected 3 
moſt paſhonate fit of grief, railed at her fate, and 


curs'd her wayward ſtars, that ſtill her wants ſhould . 


force her to preſs him to act ſuch deeds as ſhe muſt 
needs abhor as well as he. She told him neceſſity 
had no law, and love no bounds; that therefore he 
never truly lov'd, but meant, in her neceſſity, to 
forſake her. Then the kneel'd, and ſwore, that 
ſince by his refuſal he had given her cauſe to doubt 
his love, ſhe never would fee him more, unlefs, to 
prove it true, he robb'd his uncle to ſupply her 
wants, and murder'd him to keep jt from diſcovery, 

Blunt. I am aſtoniſhed ! What ſaid he? 

Lu. Speechleſs he ſtood; but in his face you 
might have read, that various paſſions tore his very 
ſoul, Oft he in anguiſh threw his eyes tow 4/14 
heaven, then wept and groan'd, and beat his tr 1 
breaſt; at length, with horror not to be , 
he cry'd, Thou curſed fair, have I not given 
ful proofs of love? What drew me from my 
ful innocence, and ſtain'd my then unſpotted joa,, 
but love? What cauſed me to rob my worthy, gen- 
tle maſter, but curſed love! What mTkes me now 
a fugitive from his ſervice, Ioath'd by myſelf, and 
ſcorn'd by all the world, but love ? What fills my 
eyes with tears, my ſoul with torture never felt on 
this ſide death before? Why love, love, love! And 


Ly. He grieved; and at length, enraged at this 
bar barous treatment, was preparing to be gone; 
and making towards the door, ſhew'd a ſum of! 
money which he hed brought from his maſter's, | 
the laſt he is ever likely ta have trem thence, 

Blunt. But then, Millwood ? 

Lu. Ay, ſhe, with her uſual addreſs, returned to 
ker old arts of lying, ſwearing, and diſſembling; 
hung on his neck, wept. and ſwore "twas meant ir 
jet. The amorous youth melted into fears, threw 
tine moncy into her lay, and fwore he had rather 
die than think her falſe, 

Blunt. Strange infatuation ! 0 

Ly. But whit enſued was ſtranger ſtill. As 
doubts and fears, followed by reconcilement, ever 
increaſe love where the paſſion is fincere, ſo in him | 
it caus'd ſo wild a tran!{port of exceſſive tondnefs, | 
Such joy, ſuch priet, ſuch pleaſure, and ſuch an- 
gui ſh, that nature ſeem'd ſinking with the weight, 
and his charm'd ſoul diſpoſed to quit his breaſt for 
bers. Juſt then, when every pailion with lawlefs 
anarchy prevail'd, and reaſon was in the raging 
tempet loft, the cruel, artful Millwood, prevail' | 
upon the wretched youth to promiſe—— what } 
tremble but to think on. 

Blunt. I am amaz 4 What can it be? 

Lu. You will be more ſo, to hear it is to attempt 
the life of his ncareit relation, and bet hene factor.— 


| point. 


why, above all, do I reſolve (for, tearing his hair, 
he cried, ] do reſolve) to kill my uncle? 

Blunt, Was ſhe”not moved? It makes. me weep 
to hear the ſad relation. 

Lu, Yez——=with jor, that the had gain'd her 


him to attempt it inſtantly. He's now gone. 
he performs it, and eſcapes, there's more money 


for her; if not, he'll ne'er return, and then ſhe's | 


fairly rid of him. 


Blunt. Tis time the world were rid of ſuch a B 


monſter, 


Lu, If we don't uſe our ' endeavours to prevent | 


the murder, we are as bad as ſhe. 
Blunt. I am afraid it is too late. 
Lu. Perhaps not. 

makes me hate her. 

length with her already. 


We have run too great 2 
I did not think her er 


myfelf fo wicked, as I find, upon reflection, we are. | 


Blunt, Tis true, we have been all tos much ſo. 


But there is ſomething ſo horrid in murder, that 
all other crimes ſeem nothing when compared t2 8 
that; T would not be involv'd in the guilt of it tor 


all the world, 
Lu, Nor I, Heaven knows. 


prevent it. 
me ſeems probable. 


Blunt. His uncle! whom we have often heard 


him ſpeak of, as a gentle man of a large eſtate, and 


fair character, in the country where he lives! 

Lz. The ſame. She was no ſooner poſſeſſed of 
the laſt dear purchaſe of his ruin, but her avarice, 
inſatiate as the grave, demanded this horrid ſacritice. 
Barnwell's near relation! whoſe blood mutt ſeal the 
dreadful ſecret, and prevent the terrors ot her guilty 
fears, 

Blunt. Is it poſſible ſhe could perſuade him to do 
an act like that? He is by nature honeſt, grateful, 
compaſſionate, and generous. 


his uncle, he ſtarted into rage; and, breaking from mon ſreed, to avoid the ſight of what I am doom's 


her arms, (Where ſhe till then had held him with 


dect this curſed deſign ? 
Blunt. With all my heart. 
murder ifitended to be committed, and does ni! 


diſcover it, in the eye of the law and reaſon is © W 


. murderer. 
| 


the particulars as we go. 


C:untry-Scat. 


i 

Enter Barnwell. 3 
f Barn, A diſmal gloom obſcures the face of du. 
| Either the ſun has flipp'd behind a cloud, or jou'- 
Lu. "Tis true, at the naming of the murder of neys down the weſt of heaven with more than com- 


to act. Since I ſet forth en tlas accurs d delighy 


She gave him no time to cool, but urge! 
1 


Her barbarity to Barnwell | 


Therefore Jet us 
clear ourſelves, by doing ali that is in our power '0 
J have juit-thonght of a way that to 95 
Will you join with me to de- 


He who knows of a2 


Lu. Let us loſe no time; I'll acquaint you with 
[ Exeurts | 7 


80 E N E, a Walk, at ſome Diftance from 4 of 


OY 


com- 


zo 'd 
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vdere'er I treae, methinks the ſolid earth trem- 
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Uncle. Oh, I am flain! All gracious Heaven, te- 
dies beneath my feet. Murder my uncle! my fa- gard the prayer of thy dying ſervant; bleſs, with 
ther's only brother—and, ſince his death, has been] the choiceſt bleſſings, my deareſt nephew; forgive 
to me a father; that took me up an infant and an} my naurderer, and take my fleeting ſoul to endleis 
orphans rear d me with tendereſt care, and ſtill in- mercy. : 

44lzed me with moſt paternal fondneſs > Vet here I { Barnwell throws off bis maſk; runs to bim; ard 
411d his deftin'd murderer I fiffen with hor- kneeling by bim, raiſes and chafes bim. 

ror at my own impiety=———"Tis yet unperform's--- Barn. Expiring ſaint! Oh, murder'd, martyr'd 
What if I quit my bloody purpoſe, and fly the plate? uncle! lift up your dying eyes, and view. vour ne- 
[ Going) then flehte. A gut whither, oh, . whither| phew in your murderer !—Oh, do not look fo ten- 
thell k fly? My maſter's once friendly doors are ever derly upon me Let indignation lighten from your 
{kt againſt me; and without money Millwood will | eyes, and blaſt me ere you die! By Heaven, be 
never fee me more; and ſhe has got ſuch firm weeps, in pity of my woes !=—Tears, tears, for 
pollellion of my heart, and governs there with ſuch blood—The murder'd, in the agonies of death, 
delpotic ſway, that lire is not to be endured with- | weeps for his murderer——Oh, ſpeak your pious 
out her. Ay, there's the cauſe of all my fin and for- | purpoſe 3 pronounce my pardon, then, and take me 
row : *tis more than love; it is the fever of the ſoul, | with you! He would, but cannot---Oh, why, 
and madneſs of deſire. In vain does nature, reaſon, | with ſuch fond affetion, do you preſs my murder- 
conſcience, all oppole its the impetuous paiſion ing hand? [ Uncle ſigbs, and dict. ] Life, that 
bears down all before it, and drives me on to luſt, hovered on his lips but till he had ſealed my pardon, 
to theft, and murder. Oh, conſcience! feeble guide | in that ſigh expired. He's gone for ever---{ Swoens 
to virtue! thou only ſnhew'ſt us when we go aſtray, acbay.] Dol Kill breathe, and taint with my infec- 
but wanteſt power to ſtop us in our courſe Ha! tious breath the wholeſome air? Let Heaven, from 
in yonder ſhady walk I ſee my uncle—He's alone | its high throne, in juſtice or in mercy, now look. 
Now for my diſguiſe. | Plucks out @ vVizor, Ja | down on that dear murdered faint, and me the mur- 
This is his hour of private meditation. Thus derer; and if his vengeance ſpares, let pity firike, 


daily he prepares his ſoul for heaven; while J—— and end my wretched being----Murder the worſt of 


But what hare I to do with heaven? Ha! no ftrug- | crimes, and parricide the worſt of murders, and 
zles, conſcience this the worſt of parricides. 
Oh, may it ever fland alone accurſt ! 


Hence, hence remorſe, and every thought that's 


good ; Tne laſt of murders, as it is the worſt. 
The ſtorm that luſt began, muſt end in blood. | 


[Puts on the wizor, draus a piſtol, and exit. | = ; 
SCENE, 3 cleſe Walk in a Mud. bal NA . 


Enter Uncle. A Q- I 
knee. If 1 were ſuperſtitious, I ſhould fear ſome $CENF. * „ Th ; 

danger lurk'd unſeen, or death were nigh. A heavy | „ ; orowgood's Houſes 
melancholy clouds my ſpirits, My imagination is Enter Maria, meeting Trueman. 
k!1'd with ghaſtly forms of dreary graves, and bo- Ma. T H A T news of Barnwell? 
ties chang'd by death; when the pale lengthen'd Tr. None; I bave ſought him with 
viſage attracts each weeping eye, and fills the mu- | the greateſt diligence, but all in vain. 
fing ſoul at once with grief and horror, pity and; Ma. Does my. father yet ſuſpect the cauſe of his 
averſion. o] will indulge the thought. The wiſe | abſence ? 5 
man prepares himſelf for death, by making it fami- Tr, All appeared ſo juſt and fair to him, it is not 
Var to his mind. When ftrong reflections hold the | poſſible he ever ſhould. But his abſence will no lon- 
mirror near, and the living in the dead behold | ger be concealed. Your father is wiſe; and though 
their future ſelt ; how does each inordinate paſhon | he ſeems; to hearken to the friendly-excules I would 
and deſire ceaſe, or ſicken at the view! The mind | make for Barnwell, yet I am afraid he regards em 
ſcarce moves; the blood, curdling and chill'd, only as ſuch, without ſuftering them to influence his 
creeps flowly through the veins: fix'd fill, and judgment. 
motionleſs we ſtand; ſo like the ſolemn objc& of | Enter Thorowgood and Lucy. 
cur thoughts, we are almoſt at preſent what we; "Ther, This woman, here, has given me a fad, and, 
muſt be hereafter ; tilt curiofity awakes the ſoul, bating lome circuritances, too probable an account 
and ſets it on caquiry. x ; of Baiuweil's defection. 

Enter George Barnwell, at a Diſtance. . 1 ara ferry, Sir, that my frank confeſſion of 
oh, Death! thou ſtrange myſterious power, ſeen my tormer unhappy courſe of life, ſhouid cauſe you 


every day, yet never underſtood but by the incom- i to ſuſpect my truch on this occaſion. 


municative dead, what art thau? Ihe extenfive | Thor, It is not chat; your confeſſion has in it all 


mind of man, cbt with a thought circles the the appearance of truth. Among many other par- 
earth's vaſt globe, inks to the centre, or aſcends | t:iculars, the informs me that Barnwell has been in- 
avove the ſtars; that worlds exotic finds, or thinks j fluences to break his truft, and wrong me at ſeveia! 
it finds, thy thick clouds attempts ts paſs in vain ; |times, of confiderable ſums of money. Now as I 
lot and bewildered in the hortid gloom, deteated, ] know this to be falte, I would fain doubt the whole 
he returns more dunbtiul than befurez of nuthing fot her relation ; too dteadful to be willingly believed. 
cettain, but of labour lot, Ma. Sir, your pardon; I find myſelf on a ſudden 
[ During this ſprech Barnwell ſometimes preſents ſo indilpos'd that I mult retire. Poor ruin'd Barn» 

the piſtcl, and dratus it back again. well! Wre:chel, lot Maria! [ Afide, Exit Maria. 

Harn. Oh, tis impoihble ! | Thr. How 1 am diſtteſſed on every fide ? Pity for 

| [ Thrawving down the piftel. that unhappy vuuth, fear for the life of a much va- 

| FUncle farte, ord atterprs to draw tis e. luce tiizndg—and then, my child the only joy 
Uncle. Aman io near me! arm d and muatx'd— | ang hope of my declining life !=——FHer melancholy 


Barn, Nay, then theze's no retreat. '15.creates hourly, and gives me painful apprehenfions 
| Poucks & poigna.d /rove {it beferay le: Him. of her loſ:— Oh, Trueman, this perſon informs 


: 
: 
: 
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me that your friend, at the inſtigation of an impious 
woman, is gone to rob and murder his venerable uncle. 

Tr. Oh, execrable deed! I am blaſted with the 
'horror of the thought! | 

Lu. This delay may ruin all. 

Thor. What to do or think, I know not. That 
he ever wrong'd me, I know is falſe ; the reſt may 
de ſo too; there's all my hope. | 

Tr. Truſt not to that; rather ſuppoſe all true, 
than loſe a moment's time. Even now the horrid 
deed may be doing—dreadfu! imagination or it may 
be done, and we be vainly debating on the means to 
prevent what is already paſt, 

Thor. This earneſtneſs. convihces me, that he 
knows more than he has yet diſcovered, What, ho! 

without there, who waits ? 
. Enter a Servant. 
Order the groom to ſaddle the ſwifteſt horſe, and pre- 
pare to ſet out with ſpeed; an affair of life and death 
demands his diligence. { Exit Servant. ] For you, 
whoſe behavieur on this occafion I have no time to 
commend as it deferves, I muſt engage your farther 
aſſiſtance. Return, and obſerve this Millwood till I 
come. I have your directions, and will follow you 
as ſoon as poſſible. [Exit Lucy.] Trueman, you, I 
am ſure, will not be idle on this occafion, 
5 [ Exit Thorowgood. 
Tr. He, only, who is a friend, can judge of my 


eſs. LExit. 
SCENE, Millwood's Houſe. 
os ; : Enter Millwood, 
Mill. 1 wiſh I knew the event of his deſign, The 


attempt without ſucceſs would ruin him. 
what have I to apprehend from that? I fear too 
much. The miſchief being only intended, his friends, 
through pity of his youth, turn all their rage on me. 
I ſhould have thought of that before, Suppoſe the deed 
done; then, and then only, I ſhall be ſeture - Or what 
if he returns without attempting it at all. 

| Enter Barnwell bloody. 

But he is here, and I have done him wrong, His 
| bloody hands ſhew he has done the deed, but ſhew he 
wants the prudence to conceal it. 

Barn. Where ſhall I hide me? Whither ſhall I fly, 
to avoid the ſwift unerring hand of juſtice ? 

Mil. Diſmiſs your fears : though thouſands had 
purſued you to the door, yet being entered here, you 
are as ſafe as innocence. I have a cavern, by art fo 
- cunvingly contrived, that the piercing eyes of jea- 
louſy and revenge may ſearch in vain, nor find the 
entrance to the ſafe retreat, There will I hide you, 
if any danger's near. | 

Barn. Oh, hide me——from myſelf, if it be poſ- 
fible ; for while I bear my conſcience in my boſom, 
though I were hid where man's eye never ſaw, nor 
light e er dawn'd, twete all in vain. For, oh! that 
inmate, that impartial judge, will try, convict, and 
ſentence me for murder, and execute me with never- 
ending torments. Behold theſe hands; all crimſon'd 
o'er with my dear uncle's blood. Here's a fight to 
make a ſtatue ſtart with horror, or turn a living man 
into a ſtatue ! 

Mil. Ridiculous ! Then it ſeems you are afraid of 
your own thadow; or, what's leſs than a ſhadow, your 
egnlcience. | 

Bars. Tho' to man unknown I did the accurſed 
act, what can we hide from Heaven's all-ſeeing eye? 

Mil. No more of this ſtuff, What advantage have 
vou made of his death; or what advantage may yet 


Well; he 


de made of it? Did you ſecure the keys of his trea- 
ſure, which, no doubt, were about bim? What gold, 
what jewels, or what elſe of valuz have you brought | 
_ - 
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Barr, Think you I added ſacrilege to murder“ 
Oh, had you ſeen him as his life lowed from him in 
a crimſon flood, and heard him praying for me by the 


double name of nephew and of murderer ; (alas, W that 1 
alas! he knew not then, that his nephew was his W ibn 
murderer!) how would you have wiſh'd, as 1 did, Mi 
though you had a thouſand years of life to come, to WM My r. 
have give them all to have lengthened his one hour, WY both. 
But being dead, I fled the fight of what my hands has Wl vrak 
done; nor could J, to have gained the empire of the 
world, have violated, by theft, his ſacred corſe. Th 
Mil. Whining, prepoſterous, canting villain ! ty Weurſe 
murder your uncle, rob him of life, nature's firſt, Mi 
laſt, dear prerogative, after which there's no injury, WM jou ſe 
then fear to take what he no longer wanted, and MW 74: 
-| bring to me your penury and guilt, Do you think Mi 
I'll hazard my reputation, nay, my life, to enter. ile 
tain you ? The 
Barn. Oh, Millwood !——this from thee ?—— er *! 
But I have done. If you hate me, if you with me Mi 
dead, then are you happy ; for, oh, tis ſure, my W:#t*6 
grief will quickly end me. delle 1 
Mil. In his madneſs he will diſcover all, and in- No 
volve me in his ruin. We are on a precipice from The 
whence there's no retreat for both— Then, to pre- brnu 
ſerve myſelf——-{ Pavſes.]———There is no other I N. 
way "Tis dreadful, but reflection comes too nk, 
late when danger's prefling, and there's no room for The 
choice It muſt be done. [ Afide. Rings a be. er. 
Enter a Servant. ] Fetch me an officer, and ſeize this uſhe 
villain. He has confeſs'd himſelf amurderer. Should i 
I let him eſcape, I might juſtly be thought 2s bad has 
. | , [ Exit Servant; y fe: 
Barn. Oh, Millwood ! Cure you do not, you can- un be 
not mean it. Stop the meſſenger ; upon my knees, Tho 
I beg you'd call him back, *Tis fit I die indeed, but un 1! 
not by you. I will this inſtant deliver myſelf into the Micke. 
hands of juftice, indeed 1 will; for death is all I wiſh, any 
But thy ingratitude fo tears my wounded ſoul, tier 
worſe ten thouſand times than death with torture. 4 hit 
Mil. Call it what you will; I am willing fen 
live, and live ſecure, which nothing but your death ed, 
can warrant, * 
Bars, If there be a pitch of wickedneſs that ſ:t- Mu. 
the author beyond the reach of vengeance, you aſed r 
muſt be ſecure. But what remains for me, but 4 ad fix 
diſmal dungeon, hard galling fetters, an awful The, 
trial, and an ignominious death; juſtly to fall, un- A be, 
pitied, and abhorred * This 1 could bear, nay, wiſb = 4 
not to avoid, had it but come from any hand but «tion 
thine. 1 1 
- 414. 
Enter Blunt, Officer, and Attendants. band 
Mil. Heaven defend me! Conceal a murderer \ thou 
Here, Sir, take this youth into your 82 I ac- thi 
cuſe him of murder, and will appear to make goo{y © ou 
my charge. [Th _ tin up 
Barn. 'To whom, of what, or how hall com- . 
plain? I'll not accuſe her. The hand of heaven i = 
in it, and this the puniſhment of luſt and parricide. es 
Be warn'd, ye youths, who ſee my ſad deſpair: one 
Avoid lewd women, falſe as they are fair: ares 
By my example learn to ſhun my fate: vel 
(How wretched is the man who's wiſe too late IG 
Ere innocence, and fame, and life be lofty ll, 
Here purchaſe wiſdom, cheaply, at my coſt. Lal 
[Zxeunt Barnwell, Officer, «nd Atterdar'! us T 
Mil. Where's Lucy? Why is ſhe abſent at ſuc Ac 
a time ? ern 
Blunt. Would J had been ſo too ! Lucy will ſo0! 1 of 
be bete: and 1 hope to thy confuſion, thou devil Ws 
Mil. Inſolent! This to me? wes. 


Blunt. The worſt that we know of the devil is 
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that he firſt ſeduces to fin, and then betrays to pu- 
niſh ment. Exit Blunt. 

Mil. They diſapprove of my conduct then 
My ruin is reſolved. I ſee my danger, but ſcorn 
bath it and them. I was not born to fall by ſuch 
wak inftruments. [ Going. 

Enter Thorowgood, 

Tho. Where is the ſcandal of her own ſex, and 
curſe of ours ? | 

Mil. What means this inſolence? Whom do 
you ſeek ? 

Tho, Millwood. 

Mil. Well, you have found her then. I am 

The. Then you are the moſt impious wretch that 
tcr the ſun beheld. 

Mil. From your appearance I ſhould have ex- 
xted wiſdom and moderation, but your manners 
elie your aſpect. What is your buſineſs here? 1 
know you not. 

Tho. Hereafter youu may know me better; I am 
hrnwell's maſter. | . 

Mil. Then you are maſter to a villainz which, I 
tink, is not much to your credit, 

The. Had he becn as much above thy arts, as 
ny credit is ſuperior to thy malice, I need not have 
luſhed to own him. 2 * 

Mil. My arts! I don't underſtand you, Sir; if 
e has done amiſs, what's that to me? Was he 
ay ſervant, or yours? You ſhould have taught 
im better.. a 

Tho, Why ſhould I wonder to find ſuch uncom- 
aon impudence in one arriv'd to ſuch a height of 
ickedneſs! Know, ſorcereſs, I'm not ignorant 
fany of the arts by which you firſt deceived the 
awary youth, I know how, ſtep by ſtep, you've 

him on, reluctant and unwilling, from crime 

» crime, to this laſt horrid act; which you con- 
rived, and by your curſed wiles even forced him to 
ommite 

Mil. Ha! Lucy has got the advantage, and ac- 
aled me firſt, Unleſs 1 can turn the acculation, 

2d fix it upon her and Blunt, I, am loſt. 

The, Had 1 known your cruel deſign fooner, it 
al been prevented. To ſee you puniſhed, as the 
ww direQs, is all that now remains. 

Won! for he, innocent as he is compared to 
vw, muſt ſuffer too. ; 

Mil. 1 find, Sir, we are both unhappy in our 

wants. i was fſurprized at ſuch ill treatment 

out cauſe from a gentleman of your appearance; 

therefore tos haſtily returned it: for which 1 

your pardon. I now perceive you have been fo 

impoſed on, as to think me engaged in à former 
reſpondence with your ſervant, aud ſome way or 


accceſſary to his undoing. 


%. I charge you as the cauſe, the ſole cauſe of 
is guilt, and all his ſuffering ; of all he now 
dates, and muſt endure, till a violent and ſhame- 
dach ſhall put a dreadful period to his life and 
"ries together. | 
7. Tis very ſtrange ! But who's ſecure from 
mand detraction? So tar from contributing 
4.5 ruin, I never ſpoke to him till fince this 
11 accident, which I lument as much a5 you. 
» true I have a ſervant, on whoſe account he 
1 of late frequented my houſe. If me has abuſed 
good opinion of her, am I to blame Has not 


ill done the ſame by you? 


. hear you; pray go on. 


[ Ajides | 


Poor ſatis- 


| 


GEORGE BARNWELL: 


| 


. 1 have been informed he had 2 violent paſ- wicked, be it ſo; they were ſuck 45 my. convers 
her, and ſhe for lim: but, till now, 4 Al- fation with your f. has 3urniihed me withal, 


» 
ways thought it innocent. I know her poor, and 
given to expenſive pleaſures. - Now, who can tell 
but the might have influenced the amorous youth to 
commit this murder to ſupply her extravagancies.= 
It muſt be fo. I now recolleR a thouſand circum« 
s that confirm jt, I'll have her, and a man 
ſervant whom I ſuſpect as an accomplice, ſecured 
immediately. I hope, Sir, you will lay afide your 
ill-grounded ſuſpicions of me, and join to puniſt 
the real contrivers of this bloody deed. [Offers to go- 
Tho. Madam, you paſs not this way: I ſee your: 
deſign, but ſhall proteR them from your malice. 
Mil. 1 you will not uſe your influence, and 
the credit your name, to ſcreen ſuch guilty 
wretches. Conſider, Sir, the wickedneſs of per- 
ſuading a thoughtleſs youth to ſuch a crime. 
F Tho, Ido and of betraying him when it way 
one. | 
Mil. That which you call betraying him may 
convince you of my innocence. She who loves 
him, though ſhe contrived the murder, would never 
have delivered him into the hands of juſtice, as I, 
ſtruck with horror at his crimes, have done. 
The. How thould an unexperienced youth eſcape 
her ſnares !, Even I, that with juſt prejudice came 


prepared, had by her artful ſtory. been deceived, 


but that my ſtrong conviction of her guiit makes 
even a doubt impoſſible! [ Afide.] Thoſe whom 
ſubtilly you would accuſe, you know are your ac- 
cuſers ; and, which proves unanſwerably their in- 
nocence and your guilt, they accuſed you before 
the decd was done, and did all that was in their 
power to prevent, its mn 

Mil. Sir, you are very hard to be convinced; 
but I have a Fut, which, when produced, will 
ſilence all objections. { Exit Millwood, 
Enter Lucy, Trueman, Blunt, Officers, &c. 

Lu. Gentlemen, pray place yourſelves, ſome on 
one fide of that door, and ſome on the other; 
watch her entrance, and act as your prudence ſhall 
direct you, This way, {To Thotowgvod.] "ant" 
note her behaviour. I have obſerved her; ſhe's 
driven to the laſt extremity, and is forming fome 
deſperate reſolution. I gueſs at her deſigngn. 
Re-enter Millwood with a piftel, Trueman ſecuvts- 

, ber f : 


Tr. Here thy power of doing miſchief ends; de- 
ceitful, cruel, bloody woman 29.91 
Mil. Fool, hypocrite, villain, 
not call me that. : 
Tr, To call thee woman 


were to wrong thy ſer, * 
thou devil p or 


Al. That imaginary being is an emblem of thy 
curſed ſex collected. A mirror, wherein each par- 
ticular man may fee his own” likenefs, and that 
of ali mankind: Dub. And 6 

Tho. Think not, by aggravating the 1 
others to extenuate thy owa, of 'which the abuſe of 
ſuch uncommon perſeRions of mind and body is not 
the leaſt. * | ; 

Mil. If ſuch I had, well may I curſe your bar- 
barous ſex, who robbed me of em ere I knew thiir 
worth; then left me, too late, to count their va- 
lue by their loſs. Another and another ſpoiler. 
came, aud all my gain was poverty and reproach. 
My ſoul diſdain'd, and yet diſd uns, dependance and 
contempt. Riches, no matter by what mcan# ob- 
mined, 1 faw ſecured the wort of men from both. 
I found it, therefore, neceffary to be tich, and to 
that end I ſummoned all ey arts. You cali em 


- 


man ! thou canft 


C 


14 GEORGE. BARNWE LL. 
Abo. Sure none But the worſt of men converſed | "Barn. What do Lowe for all your generous kind. 
with ther. a e ©." | neſs! But though 1 cannot, heaven can and will 
ii Mil. Men of all degrees, and all profeſſions, I reward yous | | | 
have known, vet found no difference, but in their | 7e. To fee thee thus, is joy too great for words, 
ſeveral capacities; all were alike wicked, to the ut- Farewel.— Heaven ſtrengthen thee t=—Farewel, 
moiſt of their power. I know you, and J hate vou Barn. Oh, Sir, there's ſomething I would lay, 
all; 1 expect no mercy, and- I aſk for none; I fol- if my ſad ſwelling heart would give me leave. 
lowed my inclinations, and that the beſt of you do] 7. Give it vent awhile, and try. 

every day. What are your laws, of which you | Barn. Thad a friend="tis true I am unworthy. 
make your boaſt, but the fool's wiſdom,” and the yet methinks your generous example might per. 
coward's valour; the inſtrument and ſcreen of alf uad — Could I not fee him once, before I v5 


your vitlainies ? By them you punlih in others what | from whence there's no return ? 
you act yourſelves,” or wonld have acted had Fou Ts, He's coming, and as much thy friend - 
been in their cixcumftances. The judge who con- ever. Iwill not anticipate his ſorcow; too ſoon 
demns the poor man for being a thief, Rad been a he'll fee the fad eſlect of this contagiyvs tuin. 
tlüef himſelf had he been poor. Thus yon go on, This torrent of domeRiic miſery bears too hard upon 
decciving and being deccived, harraſſing, plaguing, |me. 1 mutt retire to indulge a weakneſs I tin 
and deſtroying one another. But women are your | impoſſible to overcome. [| Afide.} Much loved 


univerſal prey. | and much Famemted youth !\=w—_Farcwel. Hez- 
Women, by whom you are, the ſourte of joy, {Sine ſtrengthen thee _Etcrnilly farewel. 
With cruel arts you labour to deſtroyz. ' faz. The beſt of matters and of men—Farewel, 
--A thouſand ways. our ruin you purſuc, _ - While I live, let me not want your prayers. 

Vet blame in us thoſe arts firſt taught by ou. Tee. Thou ſhalt not. Thy peace being made 
Ob, may from hence each violated maid, with heaven, death is already vanquiſhed. Bear 2 
By flattering, faithleſs, barb'rous man betray'd, little longer the pains that attend this tranfitory 
When robb'd of innocence, and virgin fame, life, and ceaſe from pain tur ever, [Exit T hore, 
From your deſtruction raife a nobler name; . Barn, Perhaps I ſhall. 1 find a power within, 


- To avenge their ſex's wrongs devote their mind, that bears my foul above the fears of death; and, 
And future Millwood: prove to-plaguc mankind.” | ſpite of conſcions ſhame and guilt, gives me a taſte 
a | Excunt. of pleaſure more than mortal. 
f e | Fnter Trueman ard Keeper. 
offpco00coo0c007c000 0000 . Ng nannw0oueorunooomnef'e ; \ Keep. Sir, there's the priſoner. | Exit Keeper., 
| | | —_— er eee g oy —_ whom . - 
I 22 withed to ice! yet now he's here, I dare not 199 
EST K. Ca V. : upon him. | Weeps. 
SCENE, 3 Dungeon,.a Tablej and a Lemp ; Ty. Oh, Barnwell ! Barnwell ! = 
oP Barnwell reading. «4 Barn. Mercy! Mercy! gracious heaven! For 
death, but not tor this, I was prepared. 
7 | - Tr.. What have I ſuffered finee I faw thee laft ! 
Tho. HERE ſee the bitter fruits of paſſion's | What pain has abſence given me ut, ob, 
Les deteſted reign, and ſenſual appetite in- to ſee thee thus „ 
dulged; ſevere refleQions, penitence, and tears. | Barn, I know it is dreadful ! I feel the-anguiſh 
Barn. My honouted, injured maſter, whoſe good- | of thy generous ſoul :=——But I was born to mur- 
neſs has covered me a thouſand times with ſhame, der all who love me. | Both veep» 
forgive this laſt unwilling diſreſpect. Indeed I faw | Tr. I'came not to reproach you; I thought ts 
you not-. ; | | bring you comfort; but I'm deceived, for 1 have 
Tho. Tis well; I hope vou are better employed, none to give, I came to ſhare thy ſorrow, but can- 
in viewing of yourſelf; I ſent a reverend divine to not bear my own. 
teach 'you to improve it, and ſhould be glad to hear | Barn. My ſenſe of guilt, indeed, you cannot 
oh his ſucceſs. | know; tis what the good and innocent, like you, 
Barn. The word of truth, which he recommended | can ne'er conceive : but other griefs at preſent 
for my conſtant companion. in this my ſad retire- I have none, but what I feel for you. In your 
ment, has at length removed the doubts I laboured | forrow I read you love me Rill ; but yet, methinks, 
8 From thence I've learned the infinite ex- tis ſtrange, when I conſider what I am. 
tent of heavenly merey 5 that my offences, though | Tr. No more of that; I can remember nothing 
great, are not uapaxdenadle :. and that 'tis not my | bat thy virtues ; thy honeſt, tender friendſhip, our 
intereſt only, but my duty, to believe and to re- former happy ſtate, and preſent miſery. Oh, has 
Jaice, in my hope. 80 ſhall heaven receive the you truſted me when firſt the tir ſelucer tempted 
oryy and future penitents the proñt of my exwnple. | you, all might have been prevent» 4. 
24. ee a | Barn. Alas! thou knuweft not what a wretca 
arn. Tis wonderful that words ſhould charm | I've been. Breach of friendthip was my trit au 
deſpair, ipeak_ peace and pardon to 'a murderer*s leaſt offence. So far was I loſt tu gooine!s, fo 92» 
conſcience ;! but truth and mercy flow in every ſen- © voted to the author of my ruin, that trad the intifted 
tence, attended with force and energy divine. on my murgering thee 1 think thous 
How ſhall 1 deſcribe-my prefent ttate of mind: I have done it. | 
hope in doubt, and trembling I rejoice ; I feel mv i Tr. Pr'vthee aggravate thy faults no more. 
grief increate, even as my fears give way. loy and Harn. I think | thould ! Thus good a genero!- 
gratitude now ſupply more tears than the horror às vou are, I thou have murdered you 1 i 
and anguiſh of deſpair before. | | Ty, We have not vet embiaced, and may be ir 
Tee. Thele are the genuine figns of true repen- | derupted. Come tv my arms. . 
tince; the only preparatory, the certain way to Barn. Never, never will I taſte ſuch joys on 
eweilalling peace. 6 earth; never Will } 1 ſoothe my juſt remorle. 


Futer Thorowgood at. a Diſlance. 
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GEORGE 


re theſe honeſt arms and faithful boſom fit to em- 
brace and to ſupport a murderer? Theſe iron fetters 
only ſhall claſp, and flinty pavement bear me; t hroeꝛo- 
ing himſelf on the ground. ] Even theſe too good for 
{ſuch a viovody monſter. | : 

Tr. Shall fortune fever thoſe whom friendſhip 
joined? Thy miſeries cannot lay thee fo low, but 
love will find thee, Here will we offer to ſtern ca- 
[mity; this place the altar, and ourſelves the facri- 
fce. Our mutual groans ſhall echo to each other 
through the dreary vault ; our fighs ſhall number the 
moments as they paſs, and mingling tears communi - 
ate ſuch anguiſh, as words were never made to ex- 
preſs, 
Barr. Then be it ſo. ¶ Ring.] Since you propoſe 
n intercourſe of woe, pour all your gr.efs into my 
breaſt, and in exchange take mine. | Fmbracing. | 
here's now the angu'fl; that you promiſed? You've 
en mine, and make me no return. Sure peace and 
comfort dwell within theſe arms, and forrow can't 
roch me while I am here. Oh, take, take ſome 
of the joy that overflows my breaſt! 

Tr. I do, Ido. Almighty power! how haſt thou 
dige us capable to bear at once the extremes of 
:.:ature and of pain? 


Enter Keeper. 
Nep. Sir. > 
Tr; I come, [ Exit Keeper. 
barn, Muft you leave me? Death would ſoon have 

pried us for ever. : 

Tr, Oh, my Barnwell! there's yet another taſk 

e ind. Again your heart muſt bleed for others woes. 
Parn. To meet and part with you I thought was 

i. | had to do on earth, What is there more for me 

do, or ſuffer ? 

T-, I eread to tell thee, yet it muſt be known! 


i, 
U 


1272 


Harn. Our maſter's fair and virtuous daughter ? 

J, The ſame. 

bern. No misfortune, I hope, has reached that 
"11! Preſerve her, heaven, from every ill, to ſhew 
=:14ind that goodneſs is your care! 

. Thy, thy misfortunes, my unhappy friend, 

reached her. Whatever you and I have felt, and 


B ARN WE LL. 
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15 


9 abandoned loſt Maria brings deſpair, and ſees the 
ſubject and the cauſe of all this world of woe. Silent 
and motionleſs he ſtands, as if his ſoul had quitted 
her abode, and the lifeleſs form alone was left be- ? 
hind, | | 

Barn. Juſt heaven! I am your own; do with I. 
me what you pleaſe. j 
Ma. Why are your ſtreaming eyes ſtill fix d be- 1 
low, as though thou'dſt give the greedy earth thy 
ſorrows, and rob me of my due? Were happineſs } 
within your power, you ſhould beſtow it where you - 
pleaſed; but in your miſery I muſt and will par- 
take, . 

Barn. Oh, ſay not ſo! but fly, abhor, and leave | 
me to my fate. Conſider what you are. Bleſs with | 
your charms ſome honograble lord. So ſhall I quick - 
ly be to you as though I had never been. 

Mu. When I forget you, 1 muſt be ſo indeed. 
Reaſon, choice, virtue, all forbid it. Let women 
like Millwood, if there are more ſuch women, ſmile 
in proſperity, and in adverſity forſake. Be it the 
pride of virtue to repair, or to partake, the ruin ſuch 
have made. e 

Tr. Lovely, ill-fated maid! | 

Barn. Ere 1 knew guilt or ſhame, when fortune 
ſmiled, and when my youthful hopes were at the 
higheſt; if then to have raiſed my thoughts to you, 
had been preſumption in me never to have been pa- 
doned, think how much bencath yourſelf you con- 
deſcend to regard me now. 

Ma. Yes, truitleſs is my love, and unavailing all 
my ſighs and tears. Can they ſave thee from ap- 
proaching death ? from ſuch a death ? 
Oh, ſorrow inſupportable! 

Barn, Preſerve her, heaven, and reſtore her 
peace, nor let her death be added to my crim:s., 
[Bell tollti.] 1 am ſummoned to my fate. 

Enter Keeper. 

Keep. Sir, the officers attend you. 
already ſummoned, | 

Barn, Tell 'em, I'm ready. And now, my friend, 


Millwaod is 


farewel. | Embracing.] Support and comfort, the 


beſt you can, this mourning fair——No more. 
Forget not to pray for me. [Turning to Maria.] 
Would you, bright excellence, peraut me the ho- 


de, it more be poſſible, ſhe feels for you. 
Hern. This is, indeed, the bitterneſs of death, | 
[ Afede. ' 
. You muſt remember (for we all obſerved it} 
dome time paſt, a heavy melancholy weighed her 
wn. Diſconſolate the ſeemed, and pined and lan- 
hed tom a cauſe unknown; till, hearing of your | 
ful fate, the long-ſtifled flame blaz'd out; and 
traniport of her grief diſcovered her own loſt 
he the lamented yours. | 
herr. Why did you not let me de, and never 
* it? 
„ It was impoſſible, She mekes no ſecret of | 
uſion for you; ſhe is determined ta ſee you ere | 
de, and waits for me to introduce her. 
{ F xi: Trueman. 
*. Vain, buſy thoughts, be fi!!! What avails 
nA on what I might have been? I now am 


[4 
1 


eve made myſelf, | 


Ente, Trueman and Maris. 
Madam, reluctant I lead you to this diſmal ; 

+ This is the ſeat of miſery and guilt, Here | 
juſtice reſerves her public vidims. This is | 
*Mtrance to a ſhameful death. | 
„To this fad place, then, no improper gueſt, 


ke vours is ever heard. Pray for the peace of my 


nour of a chaſte embrace, the laſt happineſs this world 
could give were mine. [| She inclines towards him; 
they embrace.] Exalted poodneſs! Oh, turn your 
eve: from earth and me, to heaven; where virtue 


departing ſoul. Early my race of wickedneſs began, 
and ſoon I reached the ſummit, Thus juſtice, in 
compaſſion to mankind, cuts off a wretch like me; 
by one ſuch example to ſecure thouſands from future 
ruin. 

17 any vouth, like you, in future times 

Shall mourn my fate, tho' he abhors my crimes 
Or tender maid, like you, my tale ſhall hear, | 
And to my forrows give a pitying tear; 
To each ſuch meiting eye, and throbbing heart, 
Would gracious heaven this benefit impart! —— 
Never to know my guilt, nor feel my pain, 
Then muſt you own, you ought not tocoinpiainz 
Since you nor weep, nor ſhall I die in vain. 

[ Excunt Barnwell and Officers. 


» 
„ — 


Tr. In vain, 

With bleeding hearts, and weeping eyes, we ſhow _ 
A humane, gen tous ſenſe, of others woe; 

Une we mark what drew their rum on, 


And, by avoiting that=wam—-) vent our on. 


